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MUSICAL BUMPS 



In an exclusive interview, world famous insect 
crooner Gerry Grasshopper reveals the secret of 
his sensational singing - musical bumps! A row 
of tiny bumps are hidden on the inside of his 

thighs. To make his 

cheery chirps, Gerry 
rubs the bumps on 
the edges 
his front wings. 

"The pegs you can 
on my shins 

for self-defence," ^ f 
lie added. "So 
clear off!" 



SIMBA'S WORLD 
Lion cubs 



Hi there! 

Its time you learnt some Swahili. It'll 
be useful when you’re next in Africa - 
and when you’re watching the Lion 
King on video. For example, when 
Rafiki was rapping in his tree, what 
did he mean by “Asante sana”? Well, 
its Swahili for thank you very much. 
Try that on mum when she passes you 
a banana. But now, as they say in 
the grasslands, Kwa 
heri! (that's goodbye). 



Elephants' graveyard 
_ Part 1 



Driver ant 



Bottled 

rainforest 



Great Rift Valley 



ALGAE APPETITE 



A wallowing hippo isn't 
everyone's idea of a tasty treat, but these 
carp can’t wait for a guzzle. While hippos 
are in the water, microscopic plants called 
algae start growing on their skin. Carp find 
these algae delicious - so they're only too 
happy to nibble them off. It's a treat for 
the fish, and it keeps the hippo's skin clean 
and fresh. 



Vftt* 10 . 
^V\c Li° n ^ 
VO L 
Having*- 



Who's there? 



DANCE AND Ml SIC NOTES 
Lon.g-leg.gcrl Ostrich loves a 
toe-tappin.g beat. She keeps 
. us in touch w ith music and 
^ dance events. 



BRFlKl REMEMBERS 



fortoise's punishment 



MONSTER MISTAKE 



^ CHICK REPORTER 

Crocodile's young assistant. Alligator Bird, 
can't wait to get her beak into a story - 
especially when there's a 
if r — mystery that's got Croc well 

[ and truly baffled. 



When news reached Grapevine 
that a bug-eyed tree ogre had t 

jungle birds in a flutter. Crocodile was 
first on the scene. But with his stumpy 
legs, he couldn’t get high enough to 
check the sightings. So 
Alligator Bird flew in and 
solved the monster mystery. 

"It's just a moth with huge 
spots on its wings - but in Ik 
the dim light of the forest 
they look like eyes," he 
reported. "The 'eyes' frighten 
off birds who might fancy a 
mothy mouthful!" 



FREE IN PART 7 

Fun .glow-in-the-dark 
i stickers, and some vines 
j» and trees for your jungle 
k\ scene. 



What do you get if you 
cross a .grasshopper 
with a pair of 
sunglasses? 
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OUT FOR ' 
There are 2 
lizards lurking in 
the pages of 
this magazine. 
Can you find 
them? 









SIMBAS & WORLD 

Tiny when born, the lion cub can take milk from 

MORE THAN ONE LIONESS DURING THE FIRST SIX MONTHS OF 
ITS LIFE. But TRYING TO GET a MOUTHFUL OF MEAT AT THE 
FAMILY KILL IS ANOTHER MATTER. 

Lion Cubs 




A couple of days before a lioness 
comes on heat, one of the males in 
her pride will claim her as his. He 
stays close to her until she is ready 
to mate - the other males do not 
try to drive him away — and then, 
with a snarl, he climbs on to her 
back as she sits on the ground. As 
she yowls he bites her neck and 
mates with her. Then he leaps off 
her, in case she lashes out at him. 

Even though the lioness 
sometimes seems angry, a pair will 
mate, on average, once every 1 5 
minutes during their waking 
hours for several days in a row. 

About 3‘/2 months later the lioness 
leaves the pride. She chooses a well- 
hidden spot, in long grass or among 
rocks, often near water. Here she gives 
birth on her own. 



A MATING 

Lions can mate at any 
time of the year. A 
lioness may give birth 
to cubs up to six 
times in her life. 



She usually has between 2 and 5 
tiny, blind cubs with woolly, 
spotted coats and large ears. For 
the first four weeks or so, the 
mother keeps them in their secret 
den, leaving them alone for spells 
when she joins the pride to hunt. 
They open their eyes after about a 
week, and their first teeth appear 
when they are three weeks old. 

After about four weeks, the 
mother brings the young to join 
the rest of the pride. Often, other 
lionesses have had cubs at the same 
time and these mothers are 
prepared to feed a hungry cub, 
even if it is not their own. This is 
unusual in mammals and scientists think 
that the lionesses are willing to do this 
because most of the mothers and cubs 
are related to each other. 




<SHARED MILK 
Lionesses give their 
own cubs first 
choice when 
they're suckling 
but they also feed 
other cubs from 
their own pride. 



► BIG EARS 
Cubs are more 
woolly than adult 
lions and their ears 
are larger in 
proportion to their 
heads compared to 
the adults' ears. 




FACT FILE 



AFRICAN LION 

Panthera leo 

DIET: Lion cubs take milk 
until they are 6 months 
old. Then they eat meat, 
though they are usually 
last to pick at a carcase. 
YOUNG: Females usually 
give birth to 2-5 cubs 
every two years, but if 
their cubs die, they will 
come into season soon 
afterwards and produce 
another litter. 








WOW! 

Cubs only weigh 
about 1kg when 
they're born - the 
adults are over 100 
times heavier. 

A human mother is 
only about 20 times 
heavier than her 
baby! 



◄ LAPPING IT UP 
Lion cubs lap water 
just like pet cats. The 
cub curls the tip of its 
tongue and then flicks 
the water into its 
mouth. It swallows 
every 4-5 laps. 






GROWING UP 



At nearly four months old, the cubs 
grow their first biting teeth, their tar 
tips start to turn black and they are 
given their first taste of meat. Much c 
the day is spent playing together, mo> 
fighting, pouncing, jumping and 
stalking. This kind of play helps then 
to learn the skills they will later need 
hunting. When they are old enough t 
follow one of the pride’s hunting part 
they quickly learn how to walk in sin 
file. As they get older, the mother mi 
bring down a gazelle and drag it over 
them, still alive, so that they can 
practise how to kill prey. 



SHARING THE KILL 



NEED FOR WATER 



The cubs are more likely to survive if 
the adults in their pride kill a greater 
number of large prey than small ones 
This is because a big carcase provides 
more food for the pride members. Sin 
the cubs usually get to pick at the 
carcase last, they have a better chance 
getting a good meal when the carcase 
a big one like a buffalo 
or zebra. 

Sometimes the 
males allow the cubs 
first choice at a kill but 
the youngsters can’t 
tear meat properly 
until they have their 
permanent teeth at 
about 12 months old. 

From six months 
onwards, they only eat 
meat, but they do not 
become skilled hunters 
until they are at least 
18 months old. 



► FOOD FOR ALL 
A big carcase means 
that there is plenty 
of food to go round 
and the cubs can 
take their share. 



A PLAYING SAFE 
Cubs keep their 
sharp claws 
sheathed (pulled 
in) when they are 
playing. 



SIMBfl Sflys 

Our first few weeks, 
before we join the 
rest of the pride, are 
probably the most 
dangerous weeks of 
our lives. I'm sorry to 
say, only two cubs out 
of every four (and 
sometimes just one) 
survive. 



Cubs need to drink regularly which is 
why their dens are usually close to a 
drinking hole or river. If there is water 
nearby, they will drink every day. But as 
they grow older they can survive for 
longer without water. The lions that live 
in very dry areas, like the edge of the 
Kalahari desert, get used to drinking 
only at certain times of the year. The 
rest of the time, they survive by 
absorbing moisture from their kills and 
by eating watery tsamma melons. 



Atree top danger 

Cubs can scramble up 
trees but they have to 
look out for leopards, 
which can climb 
higher and faster 
than they can. 






Simba, the young lion cub, 
was travelling with his 
companions, Timon and 
Pumbaa, beyond the 
northern borders. They were 
far from their home in the 
jungle and were looking for 
adventures - and something to eat. 

“Hey, kid! Quit daydreaming!” cried 
Timon, dancing 
up and down in 
front of Simba’s 
nose. “That’s 
the third time 
today you’ve 
stepped on my 
tail - and we 
haven't even 
found any 
breakfast yet!” 

Simba gave 

his friend a weak smile. “Sorry, 

Timon. 1 was just thinking about 
happier times.” 

“What?” spluttered Pumbaa, pulling 
his snout out from under a rock. 

"Aren’t you happy travelling 
with us, Simba?” 



The Elephants 
Gravei) ard 

Parti 



“Of course I am,” said Simba, “But 
sometimes I miss my friends and 
family back home!” Looking up, he 
smiled as he noticed an earthworm 
lodged in Pumbaa’s nostril. 

Timon leapt neatly on to Simba’s 
back. “Haven’t I told you before?” he 
whispered. Then, pulling back one of 
Simba's ears, he yelled as loud as he 
could, “Put 
your behind 
in your past!” 
Timon’s shout 
made Simba’s 
head ring. “1 
wish I could 
put you 
behind me!” 
he growled, as 
he suddenly 
rolled back 

into some tall feathery grass. 

“Waaaaaah!” squealed Timon, as 
Simba’s backwards roll sent them 
both into a hidden waterhole. 

“Oooooh! kid, you play dirty!” he 
spluttered, resurfacing to spit out a 
mouthful of water. “Yeeeuuuuck! 
Water! 1 hate dirty water!” 

“That’s why you smell funny!” 
laughed Simba, bounding out of the 
waterhole to splash Pumbaa for good 
measure. “You two should learn to 
wash yourselves more often!” 
Laughter filled the air as Simba 
scampered off, with Timon 
and Pumbaa in hot pursuit. 
“Come on, Timon!” grunted 
Pumbaa, enjoying the chase. 
“Head him off!” 

Trying to catch Simba, 
Pumbaa tripped over his own 
front legs, and went 
sprawling forward to land on 
top of Timon. 

“Whoofff!” gasped Timon, his 
breath knocked out of him. 




“How can I catch him,” he moaned, 
“when you're sitting on top of me?” 
Just then they heard a loud 
rustling from the tall grass. Timon’s 
ears pricked up in alarm. 

“Hey, guys,” he cried, “I think 
we’ve got company! It could be 
hungry hyenas... or ravenous lions!” 
Simba chuckled. “Ha! Are you 
scared, Timon? Nothing frightens 
me! I walk on the wild side! I laugh 
in the face of danger!” And with 
that, he charged towards the tall 
grass, letting out his loudest 
“Roarrrrrr!” 

“Sheeesh!” groaned Timon. “I 
wish that kid would learn to roar 
properly. That noise wouldn’t scare a 
flea! He sounds like someone with a 
bad case of indigestion!” 

Simba leapt forward into the grass 
- and then went hurtling back in the 
opposite direction, blasted off his 
feet by a jet of water! 

“Glub!” he spluttered, landing on 



“1 think you’ve just met your 
match, kid!” muttered Timon. 

A baby elephant pushed her way 
through the grass, blowing water 
from her trunk. She stopped when 
she saw the odd trio of friends. 

“I’m Belee,” she said, “and I'm 
lost!” Belee explained that she 
had wandered off from her herd and 
now she could not find it. 

Pumbaa and Timon looked at 
each other. “Hey, kid!” shouted 
Timon, dancing up Pumbaa’s neck 
and then sliding down again. 
“Pumbaa and I have a special 
saying in times of crisis..." 

“Hakuna matata!” grunted 
Pumbaa, happily. “No 
worries!” 

“What they mean,” said 
Simba, trying to cheer up 
Belee, “is that we’ll help 
you find your herd 
again! Come on! It can’t 
be far away!” 











“What’s it like, living in a herd?” 
Pumbaa asked Belee. “We three keep 
in our little group and don't socialize 
very much.” 

m not surprised,” joked Simba. 
“1 try to stay downwind of you, 
myself!” 

Belee began to tell her new friends 
about life in an elephant herd. 

“Our herd is led by my mother, 
Ashtaa,” she explained. “It is always 
a female elephant that leads a 
herd. When the young male 
elephants grow up, 
they leave.” 

Simba, half- 
listening to Belee’s 
x- story, found his 
m eyelids growing 
heavy. He was about 
to fall asleep when a 
wild cry of fright 
from Timon woke 
1 him with a start. 
“Pumbaa! 

Simba! Save 
meeeeeeeee!” 

Simba looked up. To his horror, he 
saw a large eagle trying to take off. 

In his talons was Timon! 

II dine well tonight!” cackled the 
eagle, struggling to fly away with the 
terrified meerkat. 

Simba leapt up. “Put my friend 
down!” he roared. “I'm not scared of 
you!” Charging forward, he leapt on 
to Pumbaa’s back, then on to Belee’s 
head, his strong legs catapulting him 
high into the air 
“Yeeouch!” cried the eagle, as 
Simba’s sharp claws tore at his tail 
feathers. Startled, he lost his grip on 
the meerkat. 

“Waaah!" squealed Timon, falling 
through the air. “Catch me, Pumbaa!” 

In his haste, Pumbaa tripped and 
fell flat on his back. 
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Timon landed on Pumbaa’s belly. 
“Hey, thanks for the soft landing!” 
chuckled Timon, bouncing off again. 

The eagle circled the companions, 
squawking noisily. 

“I’ll be back,” he screeched, flying 
off. “And next time. I’ll have you for 
supper!” 

“Ha! Did you see me?” shouted 
Simba, running round his friends, 
excitedly. “Wasn’t I brave? Didn’t I 
jump! I was too tough for that 
mangy old bird!” 

To his friends’ dismay, Simba 
continued to boast about his exploits 
all that night and most of the next 
morning, too! 

“All right, all right!” groaned 
Timon, pressing his hands to his 
ears. "We know how brave you are, 
Simba! You’ve only told us a 
hundred times!” 

“Well, I didn’t want to miss 
anything out,” said Simba, 
defensively. 

"Some chance!" snorted 
Timon. “We’ve heard every 
detail.” He turned and 
looked back at Simba. 

“Just remember, that 
pride comes before a 
fall!” With that, the 
meerkat tripped over a 
stone and went 
rolling down a 
grassy slope. 

“And 

sometimes,” 
laughed Pumbaa, 

“A fall comes when 
you’re not looking 
where you’re going!' 

Timon stood 
up and dusted 
himself 
down. “Huh! 

You big-nosed 



lump!” he muttered. “All I’m saying 
is, Simba seems to think he was the 
only one who wasn’t scared of that 
eagle! Well, he didn’t scare me 
either! Huh! If he returns, I’ll show 
him... yikes!” 

Once again, Timon felt something 
grab him and lift him into the air. 

“Heeelp! The eagle’s got me!” he 
screamed in fright. But to his 
surprise, Simba and Pumbaa began 
to laugh. Looking down he found 
himself wrapped in the long trunk of 
a large, female elephant. 

“Mother!” cried a delighted Belee. 
“We’ve found you!” 



O 



O 



o 



■- «- * 




BOTTLED RAINFOREST 



£ 



This miniature rainforest makes a great 
gift - and never needs watering. 



l^lf your jar has a label, 
r soak the label, remove it 
and then wash the inside 
and outside of the jar 
thoroughly. Leave the jar 
in a warm place to dry. 





Here are some plants to 
choose from: 



Button fern 

Variegated ivy varieties 
Maidenhair fern 
Mind -you r-own-busi ness 
Moss ferns 
Polka-dot plant 



You can buy gravel, compost, 
canes and plants from garden 
centres. 




^Rest the jar on its side. This is 
going to be the base of your 
garden. Tape the spoon to the 
garden cane. Using your spoon 
tool, cover the bottom of the jar 
with a 1cm layer of gravel. Then 
2cm carpet of damp 
potting compost over 
the gravel. 





Zazu’s Safety Tip 

Don’t force your hand 
inside a bottle — you 
might get it stuck! 

Unless the hole is large 
enough for your hand to 
fit through comfortably, 
always use your spoon 



YOU WILL NEED 



empty large-mouthed 
sweet jar (glass or plastic) 
washed gravel 
damp potting compost 
dessert spoon 
thin garden cane 
insulating tape 
4 small, slow-growing 
plants. 



t To make your plants shorter, nip 
out the top few leaves. If the root 
ball is especially large, knock off 
some of the earth and squeeze the 
roots in your hand, or, as a last 
resort, cut off the end of the ball 
with a pair of scissors. 



\2^Plan your garden before you put it in 
the jar - once inside, the plants can be 
tricky to re-arrange. Remove the plants 
from their pots by turning them upside 
down and tapping the bottom of the pot. 
Then put them on a sheet of newspaper. 



o 

▼ pel 



Allow your plants space to grow. Place 
pebbles, shells or pieces of wood 
between them for extra interest - you 
could even add toy spiders, snakes, 
lizards or dinosaurs! 



Zazu says... 

• When planting, 
turn the bottle round to 
see what it looks like 
from different sides. You might 
improve your garden by 
changing your plan - leaving out a plant 
to create more space, for example. Try 
your plants on different levels, adding 
more compost to create mini hills. Scoop 
out soil to create mysterious hollows. 

• Don’t feed the plants - the compost 
contains enough food to keep them alive 
and you don't want them to grow too fast. 




^Start with the plants that are furthest 
from the mouth of the jar. Make a little 
depression in the compost and drop 
your plant carefully into it. Put loose 
compost round the roots and firm it 
with your spoon tool or your 
hand. Repeat this for each 
plant, adding decorations 
along the way. 






OW/f 






"When you've finished 
planting, spoon some water 
round the base of the plants. Make 
four or five small holes in the lid so 
that a little fresh air can circulate round 
your garden, then screw on the lid. Put 
your bottle garden in a light place but 
not in direct sunlight. 

PAPER FOREST 




.ainfall in a bottle 

Plants make their own food. To do 
this they need water. In a real 
forest, plants are watered by rain. In 
your bottled forest they have only 
the water you gave them when you 
first planted them. Your plants 
survive because they use this same 
water over and over again. They 
take it in through their roots and 
give it out as vapour 
through their leaves. The 
vapour condenses on the 
sides of the jar to form 
droplets of water. These run down 
and water the soil - just like rain. 
Then the cycle begins again, as it 
does in a real forest. 



You’ve made a mini rainforest with plants. 
Here’s a way to make a forest of paper trees. 






Lay four sheets of newspaper 
top of one another. If you 
have two colours - pink and blue, 
say - then alternate them. 



& 

T mal 



Roll the papers tightly to 
make a tube and then put 
an elastic band round the 
bottom and another one 
about halfway up. 



y Make four 
or five cuts 
down to the 
middle elastic 
band and bend 
the leaves 
down. 







ANT ARMIES 



Her workers are also blind but they 
set off fearlessly in search of food. The 
leading ants drop back after a while 
and let the ones behind take over. 

With their lethally sharp mandibles 
(jaws) they chomp through any small 
creature in their path, especially 
spiders, millipedes and other insects. 
They don't move very 
fast - they cover about 
20m in an hour - so 
most larger creatures 
can get away. But if an 
animal can't move 
away quickly enough 
- for example, a 
python that's just 
eaten a large meal - 
it will be attacked 
and devoured. 

These ants are 
nomads: when 
they've cleaned 
out one area, they 
move on to 
another, looking 
for food. 



hrom a distance it 
looks like a moving 
column. But if you get 
close to it, you'll see 
that it’s millions of 
dark ants, out on food 
patrol. Their sharp 
jaws (shown below) 
will bite through 
anything in their path. 



When a million or more 
hungry driver ants, some 
scrambling over the backs 
of others, march across the 
forest floor, not even 
pythons are safe. 

There are over 50 kinds of driver ants 
in Africa and most of them build their 
bivouacs (the name for their nests) 
underground. They live together in 
huge colonies of up to 20 million 
workers and one queen. Workers are 
sterile females (they cannot 
reproduce) and their job is to feed 
and look after the queen who is like 
an egg-laying machine. The queen of 
the commonest species is blind and 
can hardly walk because she is so 
weighed down with eggs - she lays 
up to 4 million a month. 
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WHO’S THERE? 



All the animals are invisible in this picture 
but there are clues which .give them away. 
There are 15. How many can you find? 




eml-urcr:! 



TANGLED VINES 

Ifyou pull the ends of the vines 
round the page some will go into a 
knot Some won't. Can you work out 
w hich vines get knotted? 



ANIMAL CRISS-CROSS 

Can you fit the names of these animals 
into the criss-cross squares? The first 
one has been done for you. 



ANIMAL MAZES 

Can you find your way through the 
zebra and turtle maze? 






Knock, knock" 
Who's there?" 
Cook” 

Cook who?” 
'That's the first ont 
've heard this year' 
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GREAT 
RIFT VALLEY 



The biggest crack in the Earth’s surface runs 

THROUGH EAST AFRICA. It WAS CAUSED BY MASSIVE 
MOVEMENTS IN THE CRUST. THE MOVEMENTS MADE 
MOUNTAINS, VALLEYS, LAKES AND SPITTING VOLCANOES. 



2 Blocks of rock 
were pushed up 
between the 
cracks to make 
mountains. Others 
dropped down to 
make troughs. 




3 Water filled some 
of the troughs to 
make lakes. Molten 
(melted) rock 
forced its way up 
from under ground 
to make volcanoes. 











iy“One day, millions of years from 
^novg east Africa could split 



“That’s OK - 
* the carnivores are 
on the other side from me!” 



The klipspringer's 
dainty hooves are 
perfect for climbing 
rocks. They are small 
and rubbery, and the 
animal trips about 
on tiptoe. 



Scientists think the crack in east Africa 
is growing wider, so maybe it really will 
split off one day! By the time that 
happens, the Great Rift Valley will look 
pretty different. The troughs will be 
much shallower. They’re slowly being 
filled with lava from exploding 
volcanoes, and rock and soil washed off 
the mountains. In some the sediment is 
over 1000m deep. The mountains will 
be lower because they are slowly being 
worn down by the weather. The dead 
volcano Mount Kenya is already 1000m 
lower than when it last erupted. 

The mountains and dead volcanoes 
have been taken 
by plants and 
animals. Trees 
grow on the warm 
wet lower slopes 
and elephants and 
baboons shelter in 
their shade. 

Higher up it’s hot 
in the day, but 
very cold at night. 

There are giant heathers and huge 
cactus-like plants called giant lobelias. 
Their leaves contain an antifreeze fluid 
to stop them freezing up. There are 
plenty of birds living here, as well as 
antelope, mice and rats. 

On the very highest mountains, the 
upper slopes are so cold and windy that 
only a few ground-hugging plants ca 
grow. Spiders and insects hide 
among them but it’s too cold for 
larger animals. 



explorers 
found a 

frozen leopard at the 
top of Kilimanjaro.” 
"Very n-n-i< 



► HOT AND COLD 
Mount Kilimanjaro is 
a dead volcano. It's 
only a five-day trek to 
the top, but what a 
trek - it's like walking 
from the tropics to 
the Arctic! It's hot 
when you start out, 
but it gets colder and 
colder as you climb. 

At the top it's 
absolutely freezing. 



► RED RIM 
The crust of 
dried mineral 
salts at the edge 
of Lake Natron, 
Tanzania, looks 
red. This is 
because of tiny 
organisms called 
algae. 





•< BLACK HOLE 
This volcano in 
Tanzania spits out 
black lava through a 
hole. The strange 
chimney at the side 
is made of lava. 



► EGGY HOLE 
Smelly steam escapes 
from another hole in 
the same volcano. The 
rim is stained yellow 
by sulphur fumes. 



<HOT SPRINGS 
Scalding water shoots 
into the air in Lake 
Bogoria. It is heated by 
hot underground rocks. 

V CANDY FLOCK 
Pink flamingos wade 
in shallow water at 
the edge of a lake. 



The valleys are much hotter and drier 
than the mountains and some are semi- 
desert. Many have such steep sides that 
they look as though they have been 
sliced out with a huge knife. They 
contain thousands of lakes. Most are 
long and thin, and some are very deep. 
Lake Tanganyika is the deepest in Africa. 
It is 1470m to the bottom. 

Some lakes are very warm because 
their water comes from springs which 
are heated by hot underground rocks. 
Others are salty because of minerals 



washed down from old volcanoes. These 
are the soda lakes. Some have white 
crusts of salt round the edges. Birds 
feeding in the water get sticky, so they 
fly off to a freshwater lake to clean off. 
Thousands of birds and crocodiles nest 
on the island in Lake Turkana. The lake 
is also called the Jade Sea as the water is 
bright turquoise. It feels strangely soapy, 
like washing-up water! 



High on Mount Kenya 
the sunbird pokes its 
head through the 
lobelia's hairy coat to 
get at the flowers. 
The hairs keep the 
flowers warm during 
freezing cold nights. 




rX/Cyrrufasa 
v$wT turne d to 
his mate, 
Sarabi. Nestling 
between her paws 
was a tiny, wide- 
eyed cub. Rafiki 
rattled the gourds 
on his stick to 
attract the cub’s 
attention. The wise 
old baboon broke 
open a gourd, 
dipped his thumb 
in the liquid, and 
drew a line across 
the cub's forehead. 
Then he lifted him 
up high and 
showed the future 
lion king to the 
animals gathered 
below Pride Rock. 



“If an animal 

DOES SOMETHING 
WRONG, LION 
CUBS, HE MUST BF. 

punished. But 
THE PUNISHMENT 
MUST FIT THE 
CRIME. IT IS BETTE 
TO SHOW MERCY 
THAN TO BE TOO 

severe. Let me 
EXPLAIN...” 



LION KING 

COLOUR IT IN 



v* < 



W The next Hin|| 



The Tortoise’s 
Punishment 



ortoise and his wife were poor. 
When the big drought came, 
they tried to make the little 
food they had, last. When they had 
finished it, they went for several days 
without food. Finally Mrs Tortoise 
said, "My husband, I cannot bear this 
hunger any longer. Let us go to my 
father. He has some food stored away 
and I am sure he will give us some." 

Tortoise was very independent and 
did not like to ask his father-in-law for 
food. However, he did not like to see 
his wife starving either. So he said, 

“We will go, although I do not like to 
beg for food, whoever it is from.” 
When they arrived at the home of 
his wife’s parents, Mrs Tortoise said to 
her father, "Father, we have no food. 



Do you have some to give us?” 

“Of course I do, my child,” her 
father replied. “We have plenty of food 
— come and see.” 

He took the couple to his food 
store. Tortoise’s eyes grew big and 
round, for there were piles of maize, 
yams and all sorts of vegetables. And 
then he felt ashamed that he could not 
do the same for his wife. 

“Take what you want, and do not 
hesitate to come back for more if you 
get hungry again," said the father-in- 
law, generously. 

They went away laden and although 
they were very careful, the time came 
when they were starving again. 

“Let us go to my father, he will give 
us some food,” said Tortoise’s wife. 





“I cannot ask your father to help us 
again,” Tortoise replied. “I feel too 
ashamed.” And however long his wife 
pleaded, Tortoise would not go. 

Instead he formed a plan. In the 
evening when his wife was asleep, he 
crept off to his father-in-law’s store of 
food and packed as much as he could 
into a big basket. But as he lifted the 
basket on to his back, all the food fell 
out, making a frightful noise. His 
father-in-law came rushing to the store 
as fast as he could - and caught his 
son-in-law in the act. 

“How dare you steal my food when 
you know I would have given it to 
you?" he yelled out furiously, waking 
all the animals around. “What will 
others think of me? They will think I 
wouldn’t give to my son-in-law and so 
he had to steal from me, that’s what!” 
So saying, he tied Tortoise to a tree, 
so that all the passers-by would see 
him and ask why he was there. When 
the father-in-law explained how 
Tortoise was a thief, the animals 
nodded in agreement and told him he 
was doing the right thing. 

However, in the evening when the 



He’s had more than enough 
punishment for a petty thief, 
especially if he’s your son-in-law!" 

So in the end, the father-in-law 
was shamed more than the thief 
for showing too much anger and not 
enough mercy. 

But Tortoise also 
learned his lesson 
and vowed never 
to steal again. 




